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Six yesrs passed, eager, anxious, bustling years,
with Miller Jed, during whieh he had, spider-
like, put forth many a cunnipgly-laid thread
sround the feet of needy debtors, which would
eventually d®aw them within his clutches ; then,
the simpletons, if they made any outery, Issac
would be ready to deal with them. In company
with such thoughts as these, the old miser's heart
seemed growing hard as his nether millstone.
With the family at the Hollow, these years had
gone by “as still as stars” The tall figure of
the old soldier was still unbent, though he leaned
oftener than of yore on his silver-headed cane,
the gift of & brother officer, as he passed along on
his way to mesting on & sunny Sahbath. A few
white hairsa gleamed upon the widewls temples,
while Mercy had shot up, tall and graceful as &
green willow,

They had counted time only by Ismac’s vaca-
tions ; for then the Hollow regained the old gold-
en glow of sunshine, some of which, it seemed,
he took with him at his departure. His vacations
were mostly spent there, for his own home seemed
cheerless and uncomfortable, Even Widow Bar-
ker's kind, old, wrinkled face failed to meet
him at last, for her increasing infirmities bad
compelled her to give up her trust, and her
place was ocoupied by a stranger. Though his
father felt & kind of pride in him, and did not
fail to manifest toward him that kind of respect
which ignorance not unfrequently pays to talent,
especially talent which can command money, not
a single day passed in which the son did not feel,
with & bitterness which made him sick at heart,
the meanness and selfishness of his father's char-

ncter. Every visit home deepened this feeling, flowing

and served to convince him that he mever could
consent to become the mean, pettifogging charac-
ter for which his father designed him. Even the
profeasion iteelf began to grow repulsive to him ;
and zestless, dissatisfied, and unhappy, he entered
upon the Tnst half year of his term.

About this time commenced that seemingly new
movement in the life of the churches of New
England, known under the name of “ revivals of
religion”” The movement soon reached L—,
and Isanc and his fellow-students were numbered
smong the converts.

Then, how different seemed life, with all
simsand end, stretehing into eternity! If his fa-
ther's life and opinions looked poor and contempti-
ble to him before, what were they now, in the light
of his newly awakened feelings 7 How willingly
would he have laid down his life to have made
his father consclous of its wickedness. He felt
that he must see it; he could not fail to do eo,
God's law was so plain. He would strive with
him as never yet child strove with a father, and
then, casting aside all worldly ambition, joyfully
go forth as o missionary, to speak the words of
life unto the suffering millions of earth.

Thus, in words steeped in the glowing enthu-
siasm of his own heart, he wrote to his father
and the family at the Hollow; for, though the
close of his term was near at hand, his ardor
could brook no delay.

The Wards received the tidings with unfeign-
el plensure, They felt that his talenta were
much hetter adapted to the pulpit than the bar,
and they rejoiced in the consciousness that their
teschings and inflaence had not been in vain. It
was not 80 with Miller Jed. Not until he had
read the letter over three times, and carefully ex-
amined the hand-writing, would he believe that
he was not the object of some hoax. That Isase
should really think of opposing his will, he could
not comprehend,

“Fool!” he muttered, contemptuously, ** does
he think | am going to throw away so much money
on a poor canting priest? Aye, | ses it all now,”
he continued, suddenly tarning pale with rage.
“thin ia old Ward’s scheming. He thinks to
marry his grandchild to this whining fool, and
80 regain his estate. D'll see the devil have them
sll first, the poverty-stricken old rascal. He
called me cheat once ; we'll see who will cheat or
be cheated,now. 11l fix matters for them !” and
shutting the water-gste with a violence that
brought the great wheel to a sudden stand, and
threw the glittering water in miniature cascades
from every black rib of its skeleton frame, he set-
tled his white hat more firmly on his powdered

head, and sped like a great gray moth, through
the shadowy forest, toward Ward's Hollow,

Had the prince of darkness himself suddenly
sppeared on the threshold of thatold farm-house,
his appesrance would hardly have been greeted
with more surprise. The old soldier arose, & did
alsa the mother and daughter, and stood silent from
Mtovishment. Batthey did not wait long, for
the old Miller, without waiting for ceremony, be-
#i0 to paur forth such a torrent of saroastio in-
vective and bitter vituperation, as those old walls
had never heard bafore. When homentioned the
uame of Meroy, in connection with their designa
on his son, the hitherto flushed cheek of the girl
grew pale as death, and she clung to her mother
for support. Not so with the old soldier ; all the
Spirit of “seventy-six” seemed swelling in hin
veins, as with compressed lips he listened to the
‘i miser's tirade. When the Miller was fuirly
out of hreath, he drew up his tall, stately form to
11s full beight, and said, in & voice which rung
“ith the strength and clearness of youth :

“Are you mad, old man! 1 seek to wed one of
My race with & Sewsll! Do you know of whom
Y00 speak—or what you say? Begone,” he ad-
ded, with n commanding gesture towards the door,

begone, | may, and pollute neither my house nor

) ¥ight any longer !”

There was something in the mien and tone of
U5 ld woldier, before which the brazen wpirit of
Miller Jod quailed. Thus it had ever been in
M1 their intercourse ; be could not belp feeling it,
“04 he hated him eo much the more. He with-
drew as suddenly asd aa silontly as he bad enter-
:1 “ad until his dusty figure was quite hidden

bind the hills, not & word was spoken by the io-
TALes of the old farm-house. Then the old man
*4id, thoughttully ;

"My children, Isaac Sewall must come here no
:;‘; 1 said no good would come of it at firet,

 seeme | waa right. Pardon me, Jane,” he
“i"““'ll i “Iam over hasty. Good has come of
u;. *4ac will be & better, wiser, traer man, for
s '*3chings he has reosived from you, and God
Praised that it iaso; still, we mast make up our

-

hisown room. Presenmtly he called for lsase to join
*u-,uauu‘m-eu--p-mum-.
frul, black Lﬁ ern roukat-hoob,uutedw burst-
ng with papers of all hues, bade him see whether
his ¢ nheo“min" could tell how much those
ra were worth, The spider.like old Miller
seated himeelf at one end of the table, and kept
his glittering eyes steadily on his prey, while
Isanc, pencil in hand, examined the different notes
and mortgages, and made an estimate of their
smount.
% Four thousand seven hundred and sixty dol-
lars,” he gaid at length, running his pencil again
up the column of figures, to see that they were
correct.
“ Right, four thousand seven bundred and sixty
dollars,” re the old spider, “ and this year's
interest will make it a trifle over five thousand.
A pretty nest-egg that, lsaac; wonder if an
minister can show us good a one,” he added, wi
a wily glance at his son, as with his crooked fin-
gers ;a ttnd;rly replaced the papers in the queer,
old e,
“Perhaps not,” was the "E" ; “they are men
who live with a higher sim than to lay up treas-
ure on earth. Theirs is, 1 trust, in Heaven”
“ Aye, I for one, am pretty sure it aint here”
chuckled the old man ; “but, come, boy, [ want
¥ou to go up the hill with me.”

Carefully placing the old pocket-book in the
breast pocket of his cont, he led the way tbrongh
the dewy fieldsin silence. When they reached the
highest point of the ridge that overlooked Ward's
Hollow, for the firsttime the old man paused, It
was & beautiful scene that lay before them. On
the east, stretobed out the deep, green woods, along
the farther edge of which orept the winding mill
stream, until, meeting the resistance of the heavy
dam, its waters recoiled upon themselves, and lay
out in motionless silence, like a young
heart when it first finds its love and trust dishon-
ored. On the west, lay the green Hollow, over
whose rich mid-summer beauty streamed those
pensive gleams of golden light, the first faiot

phecy of sutumn. Isanc abroad with »
mbaﬂ Like that heart, nature seemed over-
with love. A benediction seemed to
breathe forth from everything, and hebleased God
for llb—cir, even for breath. He thought of
Mercy, of his silent but ever-deepening love for
her—of the time when he might fold her to his
heart as the orown of all blessings; then a rude
hand was laid upon his shoulder, and his father's
shrill tones fell upon his ears. )
“ 1t is » goodly bit, boy. From the Red hills
yonder to the river, and the road clean away
ssﬂd to Monme’ld‘l:;lﬂ. it in ;‘ll; secured by
warrantee deeds upon record. ou ma,
!‘rall lltro}” he continued, seeing l.:‘::]l, vm’t

L 1
head to get all this ¥, [saac; it will take quite
as long an ene to hrr t. | have spent ¢’en-a-most a
thousand dollars—e¢ en-a-most a thousand, to teach
youhow to keep it, and to add now and then a pen-
nyto it; for who knows how muoh more I might
not have got, if I had only known enongh abont
the points of the law. You do know enough, and
it shall all be yours, only, mark me, boy, | muat
have no more nonsense about priests ; yon must be
a lawyer—a rich lawyer, Isane, and nothing elge”

“] know how much you have done for me,
father. Believe me, [ nm not ungrateful, but do
not drive me into a profession in which { know 1
shall never succeed. I don’t care for money, only
let me follow the way which my concience and”—

“ Don’t oarefor money !" screamed the old Mil-
ler,aghast. * Are youmad, orafool,or both 7 How
often have I told you that a man could succeed in
u’lhing, if he only had money enough !

‘ Father! father!” exclaimed the young man,
much agitated, “ would that I'could pe e you

of alife’s devotion, than money. It is God's love—
his peace. Has not Christ himself said, ©“ What
shall it profit & man, if he shall gain the whole
world, and lose his own soul?”

“Don't talk to me about souls” angrily ex-
claimed the father. “ Thesr, | see and know,” he
continued, pointing over the rich fields he called
his own, “and these,” he added, striking his hand
upon bis breast where lay the swollen pocket-book ;
“mt of souls, you nor | kmow nothing. And
now,” he went on, seeing [sancabout to speak, «f
can't stand parleying here  Once, for all, are you
.oh* to obey me? Will you be a lawyer or
not 7

The young man moved back and forth hurri-
edly for s few moments, then, with one glance at
the lovely landscape and the blne heavens, he
fronted his father, and said, sadly but firmly :

“Had you left it to me, father, or even con-
sulted me, | should never have chosen the profes-
sion of law. Not that it is mot honorsble and

—even sublime in its prineiples and nims,

t our views of it are widely different. Were
1 to follow it, you would be sadly disappointed
for never would [ consent to ndvooste & cause i
knew to be wrong; never would [ stoop to become
the instrument of vppression snd injustice. When
I think how some of tll:;;ﬂ" lnnds have been
won, | eannot, dare not you

& Dempaticn ! " exclaimed the father, trembling
with dissppointment and aoger. “Then not »
cent shall you have of mine, to save you from Ill:

.houss. Clo, and my curse go with you!’
:?:M«l. as he sprang hastily down the bill
ride

lease sank down upon & shelving rock, and,
covering his eyes with his hands, as if that beau-
tiful scene had suddenly become painfal to him,
atrove to collect his troubled thoughta It wasa
fearful moment. All his past life, ull his future
hopes, seemed juto it, and he oould only
bow his head, and, in the anguish of his spirit,
ory, “Our Father!” As if in answer to that
prayer, a oalmer mood came to bless him. Fle
carefully scrutinised all the circamatances of his
short life, and the motives that had led him to re-
nounce & coursé which he felt could enly be to
him a death-in-life. Then came the memory of
his old nurse’s lengends of the early ﬂ“t{"' sod
bis imagination kindled, “He that loveth father
or mother more than me, ia not worthy of me,”
he murmured, as he arose and slowly took the
way toward the old farm-house in the Hollow,
Just as he entered a thicket of young birch, at
the foot of the hill, he met u boy with a fishing-
rod over his shoulder, who placed in his hands n
letter, saying, old Captain Ward given him
some to earry it to the mill. Isano knew
the man's habita; something voususl must
have ooourred to vouse him to the effort of wri-
ting u letter, and, with a foreboding of sorrow,
he the seal. 1t needed little skill to deci-
pher those round, regulsr characters. There
they plain as the green earth beneath him,
in but firm words, that he must visit

e Hollow no mare. :

“Cuarsed by him, snd through bim!” mur-
mured the young man, as, in the utter loneliness
of his heart, he sank upon the baif-deonyed trunk
g g e by e

¥ Agony, '

the succeeding hours of that glorious midsummer

4]

look; “it's not many men that can ahow o farm | fl

:I.hh worth .‘m five llaudﬂh:.‘w,_
verage, two red & yoar more. It took along =ﬁ

that there is something better, higher, worthier | rep

We only koow that mill wheel dashed
round and round as of yore, the waters moaned
and sobhed, while Miller Jed continued to sorape
-plblld\-nl‘ﬂhhhuth re, 88 he ocea-
sionally said to himeelf, “ An nate dog ; but
he'll come round yet. i‘ﬂu‘iy is & rare tamer”

‘Then, & man on used in the whi-
tened stmospbere nt the mill , and delivered
him a lotter. i

“f was on 0 M——, and promised our
Minister that | woold come this way and deliver
that letter,” hossid. “It's sorry news, | reckon,
a1 you be his fither;” and with & whistle to his
horse, he cantered garos the bridge and up the
hill.

Miller Jed started at bis words, and stood for
some time U the latter over and over, as if
he alreade sove e anntente
denly breaking the sesl, he took them in ats

wlaman

T« Fever—comp t¢ him—die—desth,” he mur-

is | mured, as the T“h his trembling hands.
“H not die!

? he exclaimed vehemently,
as be hrrl-ilxdo"d&ovhuL “He cannol—
50 young, apd "—he started and looked over his
shoulder in fear. A few drops of waler had
-en on his hand, and be thought of the cold damp
FM* dead wifep an! the old terror

He hurried to his horse, and with the meal
ing his gray locks, like the sshes of
noe, mounted his sleek mare, and took the

road towards L—.

Weary, faint, and almost d
Sewall bad reached L———, he hardly konew how,
and presenting himself befure Judge G—— nad
the old Minister, stated all his troubles, and oe-
sought their advice. “l am homeless—an out-
oast ; bat | had rather die, than hecome the mean,
pettifogging character for which my father de-
signs me.” he said, aadly.

The old men were much impressed by his ear-
nestneas, and through their inflaence he waus
soon engaged as aasistant in s large school in that
vioinity, but he had hardly entered upon his new
duties before he wus seized with a raging fever.

When Miller Jed reached L——, the disease
was near its crisia.  All that night the miserable
old man &3 Gosvicd @ & -dark eormer of the
room, scarcely daring to look upon the face of his
child, listening to his ravings and low moans, with
feelings too fearful for ustodescribe. Sometimes
he wag with his fellow students, but oftenerat the
Hollow with Mu-ui. and, as if o glesm of the
truth still resched his troubled brain, he would
monn piteously: *“Oh, take me home'! Let me
see her onoe more ! ”

It was never of his own home, but of the Tol-
low, that he spoke, and only once bis fevered lips
murmured the word, “ Father” The very tone
was like a dagger to the old miller's heart. The
next day the crisls was past, and the physicians
spoke of hope; though the old man scarcely com-
prehended their words, but through the lln-hn*
day sate silent in the same place, casting fearfu
glances at the pale attenuated figure stretched
out on the bed, so like the one that had once lain
stiff and stark in his own house. When Isane
was able to look up, his father's presence was
made known to him, and a gleam of pleasure lit
up his pale face, but few words between
them, and neither referred to the past. As he

to " ing desire took
il ot iy gy S bt
nd!nhl.lhvdl."henlndﬁ.‘l! ]
until the kind-hearted physician yielded s reluc.

taot consent. An carringe was
nnd, bolstered up with beds snd pillows, lsano

iring, lsaac

bade farewell to his friends, and, at o snail-like
;mof set out for home,
“I much doubt the wisdom of this stop,” said

the old minister, as the ocarriage disap
round the corner. "It is sixteen milea to
and the poor ochild is very weak”

“8o do I,” replied the physician, with s sigh,
‘yot it can make but a few weeks' difference, at
the worst” Thenseeing the minister's inquiring
look, hll:‘:.d'wmh&cwn:!‘:dl?“ leaf that

“our young

friend's fate i like that. No earthly skill can
the reached whire

the green lane off to lh?’}m, Inano
raised his eyes imploringly to his futher's faoce,
and made a faint re, as if he would go that
way. lmplicitly the old man obeyed, at &
slow funereal ‘E:c they drove on to the old farm-

t

house. The of the brought the
whole household to the dmw

“ He would come,” said the old miller, as if in
apology, as they gathered round the carriage.

“ Yes, grandfather, mother, Meroy,” snid lsasa,
faintly, as he stretched out towards them his thin
hands, “l would come. You first taught me
how to live—you must now teach me how to die,
Forgive me, father,” he added, laying his hand in
the old miller's, * they can oare for me better here
than at home, and you will come to see me daily.”

The old miller looked anxiously toward Adam
Ward. “If,” he thurmured, hesitatingly, “ money
can repay you, take all [ have, only let him stay—
only save him.”

“Gladly will we take him for his own sake,”
lied old Adem Ward, as he raised the m
invalid in his arms, and, sssisted by Jane,
him fnto the house.

Those pensive, golden gleams, the prophecy of
autumn, that slept u the hille the last time
that lsasc l's f’.: had trodden them, had
deepened into reality, and slowly, as the leaves
changed from to crimson, and impelled by
their own woilgl, floated toward earth, so waned
the life of young Isaac Sewall toward the grave.
Loving hands tended him, and loving bearts lav-
ished their wealth of tenderness upon him, and

he was serene and happy. He knew it was much
better to die thus than to Eo through life cold,
selfish, and unloving, And he was happy in an-

other thought; for sll those sunny, sutumn days
his old er sat by his side, sometimes sobbing
like & very child, as he spake of death and heaven
listening bumbly snd earnestly to the mm'
Word, us it fell th the lips of Mercy—wordn
i wtre s, g wih whlogoed bumiiy
ot 5 ng with n umility
in the petitions wll&h‘l«dm Ward raised daily
to the Father of All. Yes, lsanc waa m -
only when his eye rested on the tear-dim
of Mercy, and bis ear caught the sohs which she
could not wholly repress, was his heart troubled,
Then he would take her hand, and, drawiog her
cheek down to his, murmur—
 Yes, it was a sweet dream, beloved, but a little
while, only a little while at the longest, and we

shall meet .f‘h'“

In the mellow light of an Ootober day they laid
him in the village graveyard, and turned away
with hearts very sorrowful, but calm. The peace-
ful quiet of his last moments seemed to have de-
scended upon them, especially upon the old miller,
and henoeforth to him Death hud pot off his ter-
rors. The memory of his ohild seemed to
ever hefore him in the way of eternal life, With
a ready hand he strove to repair the sorrow which
his grasping selfishness had made in other daye,
snd most gladly would he have given back to
Adam Ward anclent But the
ind rit that marked the old soldier’s
b was strong within bim, and he de-
declined, saying,

“ Do what you please for my children, but, as
for e, | have sbout done wih the oares of earth.”

‘Therefore, though no deeds witnessed the trans-
fer of the estate baok to the Wards, the wealth
of the old miller flowed in mauy an open and se-
cret ghannel sround their lives—channels
by Death; and for many years the
two old mnﬁhloﬁuhn&mnﬁdllh
brothers, near (he open door of the old farm-house,
while the golden sunlight stresmed like a ray
from the oelestial world upon their whitened
Jooks, speaking esrnestly snd hopefully of Death
and the life beyond.
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THE CROSS,

Unrksoime my tollsome way,
Through life's thorny path,
Without u living my,
Bave the Lightalog's wrath.
Darkscme and lone and dreary
As Egyptinn uight,
Tl on the wanderer weary,
Hroke snotber light.

Now Croas and Crown and gory
Frophat, Pricst, sud King—

And Wi atoning Glory,
And bis offering,

Annul the awful sentenos,
Resttar Lhe despair—

ive Pesce unto repestancs,

And Maroy uuto prayer. P.W.T
3: W.T.

Bome that grain is trested like
infubte vhen tho buad besomen hewry, b o
cradled ; and geperally it In well threshed 10 make

——
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it #it for use.
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REDWOOD, THE REGULATOR.

BY . H. WILEY, ESQ,OF ROKTH CAROLINA
AUTHOR OF ¥ ALAMANCE.”

CHAPTER 1.
North Caroliva was not at first & Royal Prov.
inee, nor was the State colonized or settled by
those to whom was granted the proprietorship.
Accident, chesce, circumstances, peopled this
region ; and as the original ‘Aettlers were led, or

manners and oharacters of the new people were
much diversified.

A 00!0.’ of Eﬂ‘“* waAS th in the north-
sastern part of the Stafk; ama to sires, nocessions
wane mada by smigrants fram New Eagland and
Virginia. Sir John Yeamans™ lea & body of ad-
venturers Trom Barbadoes %0 the mouth of the
Cape Fear ; and this became the nucleus of plant-
ers and cavaliers of wealth and distinction

BU* Prom these eastern oot Bunters, fugi-
tives from and sustere
religlonists, would ﬁ oF fu the houndless

woods to the west ; and thus there wore soattered
over these upper regions occasional huts peopled
by tenants of widely different manners and
morals.

In wfter times, n company of Mornvians bought
a large tract of land, in what is now the county
of Forsythe ; and their flourishing little towns of
Bethany, Salem, &c., became the centre of civili-
zation and trade.

As might be supposed, the people of North Car-
olina grew up in ignorance of the Mother Coun-
try, of her laws and institutions ; and their own
governors and rulers, chosen by distant courtiers,
who knew little of their wants and interests, wore
generally wnk‘,, corrupt, and despised. These
petyy tyrants, too, were ofien in league with the
pirites and buocaneers that swarmed on the coast
of the Carolinas for many years; and while s
knowledge of this shameful fact added to 1he na-
popularity of the Government, it enhanced the
licentiousness of the people, and justified them in
their riots and defiance of authority.

What is, therefore, oalled the Revolution, be-
gan in North Carolina at least a half a century
before the year 1776 ; and to those fumiliar with
the early history of this region, the celebrated
Mecklenberg Manifesto seems remarkable only
from the fact that it is the act of only one county.
Riotous meetings and public declarations of de-
fiance of the laws were commen from the earliest
timea ; and when the Great Troubles with Eng-
land began, there must have been many such
moetings as that of Mecklenberg held in the wild
woods, and never recorded inany of the newspa-
pers of the times.

CHAPTER 11,

Just one hundred years before the Declaration
of American Independence, the imhabitants of
Albemarle in North Carolins rose, ns Bancroft
says, “against the pretensions of the propricta-
ries and the laws of navigation;” and, continues
the historian alluded to, “ the uneducated popu-
lation of that day formed conclusions as just as
thm; which, & century later, pervaded the coun-
try.

I'J“. commerce of the country was mostly in
the hands of New England traders, who bought
the produce of the farmers, snd brought to their
doors such articles as they wished to purchase in
relare ; bu viber words, " was
then, sa now, an important. familiar
to all the inhabitants of Carolisa. One ohject
of the lnws alluded to by Banoroft was to divert
the trade of the country into different channels;
and this attempted restraint upon the free course
of commerce was resisted by the pecple. The
resistance amounted to a revolution ; a Governor
was deposed, laws abrogated, and new rulers ap-
pointed and new regulations formed for the pub-
lic welfare, ln the course of time, however, the
republicans were subdued; still disaffeotion con-
tinued for many years, and the effects of the
‘ Rebellion” were never entirely obliterated.
Feuds and animosities prevailed for half a centu-
ry, sad in the mean time many of the leaders of
“the Opposition” becoming compromised by their
liberal doctrines, or disgusted with the course of
things, plunged into the interminable woods to
the westward, and in the solitude of those vast
forests sought freedom and safety. Bome of ihem
settled within the nominal bounds of the county
of Orange, which was then as large as the State
of Maryland ; but as they were soattered sparsely
through the woods, they were bardly recognised
a# citizens by the public authorities, and were, in
almost all things, “a law unto themselvea” Their
children grew up independent in every respect,
and from their infancy imbibed the most bitter
prejudices against officials of every grade. Offices
and tyranny were with them synonymous terms ;
and such conclusions, in the then misgoverned
state of things, were mot extravagant or absurd:
Many of these people were persons of property
and education ; sod, simple in their habits, stern
in their prinoiples, and devotional in their feel-
ings, they formed a population as different from
all clnsses of eivilised men in this age us it s
possible to conceive.

CHAPTER 111,
1n & thiok forest, not far from Haw river, stands
Haw Fields Church ; or, as it in generally called,
Haw Fields Meeting-house. [t Is & venerable
edifice, standing on & site that has heen oconse-
crated to religioua purposes for more than a hun-
dred years. It has always belonged to the Pres-
byterisns; but from the esrliest history of the
country, other denominations have heen allowed
to worship there, and preachers of other churches,

mestings and administer the rites and ordinances
of their societies.

Origioally the church was & mere frame,
weather-bosrded, but not celled; and In fuir
weather the congregation sat out of doors, and the
minister held forth from a platform erected ngainst
a gigantio poplar.

In the spring of the year 1770, notlees were
posted through the meighborhood of the Haw
Fields, stating that on the third Sunday in April
& minister from the up-country would presch to
the people, or explain to them certain prophecies
that were then sbeorbing a good desl of publie
attention. The prophecies ulluded to were the
predietions of & modern divine, concerning the
destruction of & portion of the world ; predictions
that were strongly urged in an eloguent pamph-
let, which declared that on & certain day of the
next year, one-third of the esrth would be carried
away by convulsions, 1t was not stated what part
would be thus destroyed ; but msny belleved, and
the uncertainty as to the part to be whelmed in
ruln sdded to the terrors of the people.

Of course, therefore, on the day appointed, an
immense congregstion assembled at the Haw
Fields Church ; snd early in the day s trampet
announoced Lo them the hour for mtho".d-d,“-
the bad about or
Dalplt thes urlos ey were dirstad b o o5
cupant; and there was s general surprise at the

and dress of the minfster,
'E.'— counteoance had pot the ghastly expres-

slon of thoss who are supposed to hold intereourse
with spirits of snother world ; mor
did he and upcouth raiment of &
propbet. frame was elad in o deoent
wult of the and comely “home-

+ which belongs only to the free.

attracted, by different intevests and motives, the |

then the universal badge of dignity ere wWas
| that, however, in bis air and earriagy, that, to the
| rudest observer marked him as one ¢f the princes
| of the earth ; and in his face beaned a majesty

 After a short and simple prayer, that added
| #till more to the astonishment of (he sudience,
{and & bymn, in which few joined, the minister

rose and maid: ““He that observeth the winds
| shall not sow ; and he that regardeth the clouds,

shall not reap’ My friends, these vere the words”
| of Solomon, the wisest man that ever lived ; and
they were intendel to show the folly of under-
taking to foretell God's future providence” With
{ simple language, but stropg w he en-
deavored to convinoe his audienee that it was
| given to no man to know the future, except by
| the vast . l‘{ he denagnesd as mudmon and 1w,
postors those who went about alarming the peo-
| oie with their evil nradistione ¥ Vs 7 ha ssn.
upued, “iney are somelimes worse than mad-
[ men: they are vile instruments in the hands of
tyrants assuming the most holy functions for the
| most disbolioal purposes. It is their object,” he
said, “ totorn your attention from the corruptions
snd the evil practices of those in power ; to cause
you to wear meekly and patiently the yoke of op-
on, while with fear snd trembling ure
ooking for terrible visitations from on Hf;l:“

Thus he went on, assuring the people that they
need not fear any judgments from Heaven; and
depicting with rea] eloquence the wickedness, ex-
tortions, and corruptions of the officers of the
Province. Even the King did not escape with
impunity, The Governor (Tryon) was pietured
by him with & master's power, and, finally, coming
down to the clerk of the county, his eloquence
began to move his hearers, hecause it was the elo-
quence of facts and figures, the narration of acts
with which most of his saudience were fimiliar

“And then” continued he, startling his con-
gregation, “ there stands the man of whom I
speak, and when I point him out, it is not to sub-
jeet his person to violenoe or insult. | invite
him to a free discussion; I invite you, Colonel
Edmund Fanniog, to come up here beside me,
and answer me if yon can”

The person alluded to had started up one of
the middle afsles, but 89 intent wera the congre-
gation, that they had not observed him Al
eyes were now directed on him; and he stood
with his arms folded, and bis well-marked and

aristocratie flutures flushed with indignation and
embarrassment.

“Do you know that vain man 7" said he to an
elderly gentlemnn at his side, without seeming to
pay the slightest regard to the preacher’s ques-
tion. IHis friend was ignorant of the stranger's
pame ; and the question, “ Who is he?” began
to be buzzed through the congregation, when the
speaker resumed :

“Colonel Fanning.” said he, * you will not,
you cannot, you dare not, meet me on the field of
free discussion ; but willingly, aye, most apxious-
ly, do you desire to confront me in a eorrupt
conrt, before an unprincipled judge. I know you
well ; | understand you, sir. You seem now, all
indifference and contempt ; and yet, at this very
moment, you are endeavoring to find out my
name, that yon may pursue me with the ven oe
of the law. 1 am respousible, sir, for what | say ;
I bave no alinses, and my name is Council Red-
wood.”

The whole nssemblage, eleotrified by this an-
nouncement, rose to their feet; and ome young
man, in the midst of the general excitement,
rushed upon the stand and grasped the speaker's
hand.

“Your father and | were intimate, Carey,” re-
plied Redwood, to a remark of his new acquaint-
ance ; “or, rather, [ should ssy, he was a father
to me. My father and he had stood together in
difficulties on Albermarle, many years sgo ; they
fled together, and, though they settled many
miles apart, used regularly to see each other
twioe a year. My father died when | was young,
and, following his profession of horse-drover,
often saw your father, you being generally off at
school. | never saw you but once, and then you
were a boy ahout ten ; I beliéve they called you

whibay yuay WDl il s

#That is my name,” answered the young man ;
“and now that | have finished education, |

wonld be glid to see you st my father's old place.
All are dead but myselfl; but you will find my
bachelor entertainment not altogether rude. Come,
you must go with me immediately ; it will be dan-
gerous to stay here.”

“Why daogerous, young man 7" asked Red-
wood ; ‘“are the peaple here not my friends 1 are
they not the fricnds of Liberty?”

“ A majority of them way be, but Colonel Fan-
ning is bers, and he has tools and friends.”

“And what brought that man here? How
could he have known of my coming 7"

 He did not come to hear you,”" said Carey;
“ the scoundrel has fixed his eyes on a heautiful
Indy of this neighborhood,” he continued, in u
whisper, “ and she and her guardian are both in-
fatusted by him.”

While this conversation was going on, the
crowd were gathering together in knots, some
talking violently, some dispersing, and others ea-
gerly crowding round the pulpit. To a great
namber of these latter, Redwood was introdunoed,
and to them he formally and publicly announced
his determination to speak there again on the
following Saturday.

CHAFPTEK IV,

A heavy two-horse cosch, considered, in that
day, n very splendid one, divided with Council
Redwood the attention of the people st IHaw
Fields Chiureh,

“1 have news for you,” said Redwood, on his
return to Carey's, * important news, and | wish
you to ponder well what | say

“And I," replied Carey, “have important in-
formation for you; but do you speak first, for
as you know, lovers are impatient.”

“Do you believe me to be your friend 1"
usked Redwood, seriously,

“ Certainly | do”

“ Do you believe that | am o man of honor and
druth ; that | would fuithfully serve your father's
som 17

“1 sincerely believe it,” said Carey—" but
why are you so solemn 1’

“Carey,” said Redwood, “ you have fallen down
to worship an nnworthy idol! He still; » silly
girl has enslaved a great and mighty soul! Be
cglm, vaune wan ! She s s shallow ~ddgovea
tare, with & heart that is tender and n mind that
is pore. but utterly incanahls of sirope smations
1 vur NLAgInelion NRs Gecervea you,; 1ok girl you
love is sltogether the creation of your owa gene-
rous fancy. Ambrose, you are just st that
when imagination is strongest, snd the heart (ull of
yearning ; and objects on which the light of your
imagination fulls assume the color of your own
soul. This oolor is but the gilding/of your own
thoughts ; and it is molancholy to thiak it should
be lent to such uaworthy objects. Now, there is
an ohject worthy of all your fondest affections—
an objeot whose beauties the poet cannot embel-
lish or increase, and whose grandeur excels the
most wonderful creations of fancy.”
~“Yon have put a nightmare on my heart,” said
varey, “and perhaps now you wish to lift it off.
Alus! if Mary White is what you represent her,
then is all besuty but & phantom, sll virtue loath-
some vice, nll the seeming fair things of earth but
hollow mockeries ! Have the gods thus sported
with us?  Are all the high hopes of the soul but
asickly dream? If so, then let me die st onoce”

“My friend,” suswered Redwood, “when a
generous man i8 deceived in one ohject of his re-
gard, he doubts everything; and it pains me to
witnees this first fearful struggle in your heart
You speak of the gods ; there are nogods but One,
and whenever you lose the anchorage of faith in
Him, you will be lost indeed !

“ Look out on the heavens, which are now so
beautiful! Did you see that shooling meteor?
But agninute ugo it was, to all appearance, a star,
looking as fair and brilliant as the others; and

rusty sword, an old pairof horsemsan's pistols, sod
the deexyed accoutrements of an officer of a for-
| T Age.
| * Bebold,” exelaimed Carey, the weapons and
dress of n eaptain in Cromwell's army ; they did
good service then ; they served the cause of lib
erty on Albermarle, and, by the blessing o God
| they shall again be worn by a freeman, in the
| canse of humanity "

The Sheriff was not in & mood to philosophize
and had he been, be would have been interrupted
by a loud, stern voioe in the lane

“ Sheriff of Orsoge ! ” cried Redwood, and ull
the tenants of the house ran to the door. The
hardy Regulator was mounted on n horse whose
mettle he well knew, and the noble animal seemed
to understand that his master was in danger
“ Rbheciff of Oeange” said Redwood, “tell Cal
‘ Fanning that I have postponed my appointment

al ihe law Fields [ will preach thers on Sl
WrOKy WO weeks  Yarewen, Mr. Carey; good
morning, gentlemen officers”

The Sheriff and his nids were soon on horse-
back, aud the chase began. At first the burly
Regualator, like s coursing hare, seemed to play
before his pursuers, the Iatter also holding back
a4 if to try the bottom of their glme . bat, grad-
uwally, Mt partien npplied the whip, aud woon the
woods resounded with the clatter of dhoafs stri-
king furiously om the gronnd. The Regulator
kept within talking distance of his pursuers, still
sitting, half-turned in the saddle and calmly dis-
coursing with the Sheriff and his aids; and thus
they went till mile after mile had been passed,
and the appearance of the country began to indi-
eate the proximity of a large stream of water
Redwood knew that the Alamanoe was not far
off, und, for fear of socidents, put his horse to his
speed and was quickly out of sight. One of the
deputies, however, was bellowing behind, ory-
ing, “Stop thief! Arrest the gutlaw ! and utier-
ing such other exclamations as were caleulated to
excite the suspicions of persons about the oross
ing of the stream hefore them. The bridge of
the Alamance was a toll-bridge, and as the Wiz-
ard of the Pilot came galloping up, all covered
with dust and soot, two men with guns stood up-
on the abutment.

" Dismount, or we'll fire,” said one of them.
Redwood dismounted, and leading up his horse,
nsked what was the toil.

" Nothing, till you pass,” they exclaimed, seiz-

FeUI was bot an exhalation. And think you, be-
oanse many of those bright orbs above us are but
burning gae, or noxious vapors, that there are ne
stara 7 But time flies, and | must finish my news.
On next Saturday, Mary White is to go to Hills-
borough, to spend several weeks at Fanning's”

“Then she is lost!” oried Carey, rising in
great agitation. “ She is lost, and 1 am forever
undone! It must not, it cannot, it shall not be!
Oh! that it was morning!”

“1 ngree with you,” interrupted Redwood,
“ that she must be stopped, if possible. Although
not worthy of your adoration, she is worthy of
being saved from ruin; and, young mas, she is
nearer to me than you think. That girl is the
first cousin of my poor wife, who is gone to a
better world ; and she must be saved ! But tell
me, whit have you heard 77

“Tho sheriff was here to-day; he incidentally
mentioned yourname; and | have nodoubt in the
world but he has & process againat you ”

“ I suspected as much,” said Redwood ; “but he
must not find me, for | have now much great work
on hand”

Early next duy, Ambrose Carey rode over to
White's, and came home. leaving Mary in n];at;
#he even went so far as to eall him o bear. The
crisis, however, was too important to permit him
to take gerious offence at her whims; and so he
sat down and wrote her n very long letter, de-
claring himself no longer a suitor, but a friend;
and in thy most delicate manner hinting at her
position, and the reports then in circulation, He
declared his belief in her perfect innocence ; but
reminded her of the necessity, in females, of
keeping down the slightest cions, and ware-
ing her of the effect to the reputation of
others, of an intimncy with Fanning.  In congtu-

:t:ﬁ ;..: At ome

! | 1o oo,
or wisit her and hmw n any way
she might desire. :

The messenger hrought back a note from Mary,
thanking Mr. Carey for his magpanimity and
generosity, and expressing regret at his resolu-
tion not to see her again, She, however, declured
thut she might be able to survive his determina-
tion not to address her; and coneluded with »
gentle admonition to Mr. Curey to take care of
his own reputation, while traitors were his gnests,
The very next duy, Fanning's enrringe carried
Mary White to Hillshorough ; and it was at onoe
ooncluded by Redwood and Carey, that spies had
notified the clerk of their movements.

CHAFTER V1.

At this time the whole country was in a fer.
ment, Opposition to the Government had assum-
ed an organized form; and the multiplied memeo-
rials of the people comoerning the extortions of
officers having been treated with negleat by Gov.
ernor Lyon, bold leaders hegan openly to preach
rebellion. Among the most noted of these were
Herman Husband, formerly of Pennsylvania,
Rednap Howel, William and James Hunter, an
Thomns Person; less known to subsequent his-
tory, hut perhaps more efficient than any in his
day, was Counocil Redwood.
usband and Howel nspired to the honors of
suthorship—the former in prose, the latter in
poetry ; and others folluwing their example, the
country was flooded with songs, lsmpoons, and

The latter, and the owner of the former, were
equally notorious ; the cne asn great leader of
opposition to the Government, the other as a cor-
rupt and haughty officer; and now that both were
present, the public curiosity was unbounded.

The elerk of Orange was unusually polite and
affuble, bowing kindly to ull who passed him ; but
without appearing to be at all nneasy or intimi-
dated, he soon left the ground, carrying with him
in hisearriage & plain old gentleman of the neigh-
horbood, apd his niece and ward. Abrabsm
W hite was one of the fathers of the settlement,
a respectable but poor planter; be was a timid
old man, fond of show, and im tiokled by
the sttentions of Faoning to himself and Miss
Mary White, his niece.

This latter, Just then budding into womanhood,
was fairer even than the comeliest besutien of the
Haw Fields; was a meek and playful ohild of
nature, with soft brown eyes, in whone orbe lay &
shadow
" LIke the dusk in evening skies'

She had been carefully raised and educated by

her uncle, her nts dying when she was a
ohild ; but old 'White, unlike his 'dsf“'" gen-
erally, was fond of society of the town of

Hillsborough, and endesvored to model hia niece
after the mhellu of thst ancient bo . In-
deed she spent much of her time in that
ace ; and though the traditions of the neigh-
hood represent her as having been much

loved at h-le, whe l:::l to h:d.m mu.;a:
for the rural sports spiritual exercives °
country. She soon sttrscted the sttemtion of
Fanning ; nod his marked respeet for the Whites
made it fashionable for the gentry of Hillshorough
to treat with kind regard these poer and obscure
people. A close and pained observer of this
course of things was Ambrose Carey ; and when
at his house with hin new wheanever the
conversadon turned on Fsuning, he was sure to
make sowe allusion to the Whites. Coancil Red-
wood, & keen observer, soon divined the mont
pacred wishes of hisy friend's heart; and
managed in the course of the evening, to obtain
from him a full confemsion.

They hnd been children together; and from an
early period the m;um confiding simplicity
of “the Lily of Haw Fields,” had won the manl
heart of Carey. Tle was much above her in ran
and wealth ; and at the time now alluded to was,
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spus” of the times; snd his brown hair, very
‘slightly frosted, was carefully combed and trim-

inflammatory pamphlets. This new branch of
‘the Sons of Liberty” styled themselves “ Regu-
lators ;" and their influence and organization
reched almost every part of the State. Muny of
the leaders, however, luoked diseretion; and to
the great mortification of wiser men, matters were
burrying to a premature orisis. The ecollection
of taxes was sometimes rosiated ; sheriffs and con-
stables were beaten, nud riots were daily ocour-
rie, In nearly all the counties,
he Government, foeble and remole, was ut-

terly ignorsut of the dangers lmpending, and to
the very lnst entertsined erronsous notions con-
cerning the numbers und determination of the
Regulatora.
uch was the state of things at the time Coun-
oil Redwood was the guest of Ambrose Carey;
and st such u time such persons were objects of
ecrutiny. Fanning, the clerk of the county of
Orange, entertal like the Goveruor, s con-
temptaous opinion of the Regulators ; u&,b his
legnl feen, nnd the extortions which fanned the
flasmes of rebellion, was able to live in & state al-
most equal to that of the Governors of other
Provinces. He, however, knew Ambrose Carey
to be a gentleman of education, property, and
character ; and he was nlso well nted with
the tation of Council Redwood, Before he
knew bim as & Regulator, he had often heard of
him a8 an bouest and shrewd hovse-desler, snd
man of the coolest 0. R , 100, repre-
sented him to be a mysterious of , con-
versant with ocoult sciences, and able to perform
sirange sctions ; and as he did not peek notoriety,
and never used his power to advance his own in-
teresta or injure his enemies, ho was rather more
beloved than feared. Even among those to whom
he wan personslly unknown, he was held in bigh
esteem ; and among his personsl and intimate as-
socintes, his Influence was unbounded, The
Clerk of Orange wes not a bellever in witohoraft
and be concluded thut Redwood wia & man of
parta, while he had every reason to know that hia
enu::fa and energy wore beyond dispute. Henoe
Fanning rejoiced st an unity of reaching,
with the long srm of the Law, the * Wisard of
the Pilot,” the popular designation of Redwood ;
and while be and Carey were discussing methods
for the rescue of Mary White, the Sheriff of
Orange, with two deputies, rode up to the house.
What was to be done 1

“ Ambrose,” maid Redwood, hastily, “1 would
fain make an effort to mave hn’ Jihlu, bat |
have a greater oause to serve. Both will be in
anlr if | am taken; if I escape, while one
will be in no worse condition, the will be
bettered. There is no time to be lost; give me &
push up this ohlmney, and then do you pretend
o b: soxious sbout that great chest in the cor«

ner

It was the fashion, s some know, to build
chimneys, in those ‘l{l. with fire-places of im-
menae size, whole families being able to sit com-
fortably between the jambse, and C

ing him, and indulging in & quiet, sinister Jangh *
“may-be the Sheriffl will pay for you” The of-
ficers were then in view, shouting to the toll-
keeper and his aid to hold their prisoner fast ; but
the bold Regulator kept his eyes on other ohjeots.
“There, old Alamance, is my toll! " gaid he,
a8 with n powerful shake of his right arm he
shook one of his jailers into the turbid stream
helow, and then, taking the other in his nrms,
oried : “ Your fare is paid, Mr. Sheriff)” and flung
his writhing vietim over the other side of the
bridge. In aninatant he was oo his horse, and
rising in hisstirraps and lifting his hat, thank-
ed his pursuers for their company to the bridge,
bade them good day, und dashed into the woods
['ro ne voNcLUDED NEXT WeEK ]
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SPEECH OF HON. DAVID WILMOT,

OF PENNSYLVANIA,
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Wednesdoy, July 24, 1860,

The Committes of the Whole on the state of
the Union having poatponed the considerstion of
the Californin Message, and taken up the bill
making appropriations for the support of the Mil-
itary Academy—

Mr. WILMOT obtained the floor, and proceed.-
ed to say : That he should fail in his duty if he
remained silent under the charge against thoss
friendly to the unconditionsl admission of Culi-
fornis, made upon them by the gentleman from
Illinois, [Mr. MeCrennann.] He bad himeolf
heard of the existence of a party or faction in that
House, 5o hostile to Californin as an independent
measure, a4 to threaten resistance hy revolution-
ATy meang 1o yao the fonctions of Govern-
moet DY & defeat of the andi ol gty
u{pw rintions, ‘This factisa ha understood to be
the nllies and condjntors of the gentleman from

Iinois. He (Mr. W.) was notof them in spirit
or in aotion.

Mr. WILLIAMS rose to s point of order. e
submitted that it was not in erder on this bill to
d:m:a the question of the ndmission of Califor-
nla, &o. R— —

Mr. PRESTON KING sald, that as the whols
question of the freedom of debate came into con-
troversy an this poiot of order, he should sak
that it be rednoed to writing.

Mr. WILLIAMS referred to the rule on which
he hased his point of order.

The point of order was then reduced to writing,
as follows :

“1 call the gentleman to order, under the J1st
rile of the House, which requires the speaker to
vonfine himaelf to the question under debate, and
it is ot in order for the gentleman to disouss the
merits of the California bill on the juestion now
pending”

Mr. HILLIARD inquired whether the ques-
tion was debatonhle?

The CHAIRMAN gaid, the Chair hal not yet
given & deolsion

The CHAIRMAN then said that, looking to
the range of debate wich was allowed in Commit-
tee of the Whole on the state of the Union, the
Chair did not feel authorizéd to pronounce the re-
marks of the gentlemnn from Pennsylvania [Mr.
WiLmor| out of order. The Chair, therefore,
overuled the polot of order.

Mr. WILLIAMS gaid, that he appealed from
the decislon of the Chair,
Mr. WILMOT desired to be informed by the
Chair, whether, when the House was in Commit-
tee of the Whole on the state of the Union, the
state of the Union gamerally, as well us the imme-
dinte bill which was pending, was not under con-
sideration 1
The CHAIRMAN nswented, remarking that it
wis upon that ground that be had overruled the
point of order.
The question was then taken, * 8hall the decis-
ion of the Chair stand as the judgment of the
Committee 1" and decided in the affirmative, with-
out a division,
8o the deocision of the Chair waa affirmed by the
Committee,
Mr. WILMOT proceeded, Not until to-day,
and from the gentleman from Illinols, [Mr. Mo-
Crexxann | had he heard this charge of n desire
to defeat the nppropriation bills, made upon the
friends of Freedom. He had risen to repeal any
such charge, and to brand as false, all such rumors.
Indeed, it was sstonishing to him how such ru-
mors could have obtained currency. He suspeot-
ed that they existed only in the imagination of
the gentleman from Illinols, and that he is the
first to give them breath and eircnlation. In the
caucus to which the gentleman refers, there was
not & word said which could be tortured intosuch
:hnn'l:mn. ll: in tinn that th‘:m of Cal-
rn action; it is true, n to
rehend that those who here professedly h.rr
‘riends, are not #0 in good fuith, but are prepared
to give her the go-by, [e desired to giveto Cal-
ifornia precedence over the ap tion bills,
He believed that the friends of Californin desired
lhnmraow; and the resson is this: the his-
tory of the Government, for twenty years, proves
that the appropriation bills are not pllﬂJ until
the Jast days of the session; and he felt satisfied
that when those bills were passed, that the day of
sdjournment will have arrived. The same men
who now seek to stave off the admission of Cali-
fornin—to put the consideration of that great meas-
ure behind other business, after a shameful delay
of eight months—the same men, sir, will vote for
and an adjournment, so soon as the appro-
priation bills shall bave heen pansed. It is to in-
unlntl:n ::’ :h.l; dnmbl re—to make It oertain—
to place It or contingenoy, thut wo
desire to give it priority over m-ﬂ.&wm
bills. The admission of Californis is the grest
measure of publie. intevest, and ought to be first
and our It ls uppermost
the minds and of the peopls, and should
us
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